THE  NEW  MACHIAVKLLI

baldi, and back volumes of Punch from which 1
derived conceptions of foreign and domestic politics
it has taken years of adult reflection to correct. And
at home permanently we had Wood's "Natural His-
tory/' a brand-new illustrated Green's "History of
the English People," Irving's "Companions of Colum-
bus," a great number of unbound parts of some geo-
graphical work, a "Voyage Hound the World'' 1
think it was called, with pictures of foreign places,
and Clarke's "New Testament" with a map of Pales-
tine, and a variety of other informing books bought
at sales. There was a Sowcrby's " Botany1' also with
thousands of carefully tinted pictures of British
plants, and one or two other unporlant, works in the
sitting-room. I was allowed to turn these over and
even lie on the floor with them on Sundays and other
occasions of exceptional cleanliness.

And in the attic I found one day a very old for-
gotten map after the fashion of a bird's-eye view,
representing the Crimea, that fascinated me and kept
me for hours navigating its waters with a pin.

My father was a lank-limbed man in easy shabby
tweed clothes and with his hands in his trouser
pockets. He was a science teacher, taking a number
of classes at the Bromstead Institute in Kent under
the old Science and Art Department, and u visiting"
various schools; and our resources were eked out by
my mother's income of nearly a hundred pounds a
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